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O my husband, I will make up to thee for the loss of
Kashayini: for I am just as beautiful as she.

AND as Natabhnikuti ended, she leaned forward,
and gazed at Aja with soft seductive eyes, till he
blushed, and wavered before her like the flame of
a candle in a wind.   For her beauty bewildered him,
and her cunning story planted, as if against his will,
a seed of suspicion in his mind.    And in spite of
himself, he said to himself: What if it were as she
says, and my wife, like another Kashdyinf, were con-
cealing from me something that she shrank from
avowing, lest I should think the worse of her.   And
he turned pale at the thought, that any other lover
should, even a very little, have occupied her heart
before him.   And he stood silent, and  confused,
striving to expel from  his mind  the doubt   that
Natabhrdkuti had raised in it, saying to himself:
Can I really be only the last of many lovers ? And
all the while, Natabhnikuti watched him, devouring
him as it were with her eyes.    And at last, she said
again:   Sweet boy, thou art  too  young and too
honest to cope with women, who were framed by the
Creator to deceive.    But Aja said angrily:   Thou